
Jimmy is sawed, but the fire 
bases oh . so, 

VkNO NOW 

TO PUT OUT THE 1 

FIRE.' WATCH,' 

MY RIGHT HAND I 

ATTRACTS.' 



AnDLATSR-AT THE CAMP... 





and the 



UNT 



HERE lives a chicken, Egbert, 
Who likes a joke or a pun; 
He mixes messes, helped by a 
Who also likes his fun/ 



They take an egg Egbert didn't lay, 
(He's not that kind of chicken ), 

Cook it well, add a foxy thought, 
£nd watch the omelette thicken. 1 

The dish is done/ We'll serve it hot 
And guarantee -this alone - 

If it doesn't tickle your palate, 
It'll tickle your funny-bone/ 









IGfiiftT 








I HAvi NO TIME FOR IPLE 6ANT£S/ A 
WlCkEP FOX, known as tms COUNT,' 
ha$ HI* TRAILEP Hin& gy Nf *o 
Owl. THfi GkZ*T P£t£CTtYg f An 
^aTkIRIP CKATufteS MUST 
Hii?£.' SO., HuBgy ... Run... 
G'ByS/ 



^i 



Hey 






rr. 



WA(T 



SOLLY 

t MiNUTt 



£? 



j». 



A 



^^^^S ^?A0 A *i **'* 
^rt** aH D WAS ^^^^^J^IRH it.' 



^ r 




v* 









/ 



/V 



SOLLY SPAftflOW, WHY IA CHUM. YOU'VE Sutfg GOT 

pio you l?0 THAT? I ^1 A fuvYbftKUL 

WA6 0NLY£lN£lNS / WeAPOW.' 

TOkjLLTlME/ 




/; 










^ 



*» i "V * 








EGBERT 












HERE IS A BOOK J WROTE DEPICTING 
THE FOREST PEOPLE.* I SPENT 
TWO MONTHS OH 

A Chapter/ s s ^v uncle 

SPENT TEN YEARS 
ON A 
V SENTENCE.' 




EGBERT 




SO COMI, MY RNf PEATHEREP FRIEND,' 1 SHALL 
TAKfi VOU TO MY HOME, WHERE YOU WILL Be SAFE 
FROM HARM, WHOEVER 
IIS.' HEH-HEH.' 



<L 



I DO LIKE BIG BOOKS/ 
J ALMOST CO VUNO 
REAP1N© POCKET 
EDITIONS, IT'S SO 
DARK IN MV 

pockets/. 



I- 






It doesnt take long for the foolish few] 
To arrive at the honi* of the bogus owl .' 

. „ . ^ 



WELCOME TO 

MV HOME! I THIt* 
YOU'IL UKE IT.' 
I HAVE GOOP 
TASTE.' SLURP, 
SU/RP.' 



r\ 



d 



#s 



Lr 



WELL, gNTER, 
ENTERJ r CAN HARPLY 
WAIT TILL YOU'RE 
INSIDE.' 



'Ci 



TCH, TCH.' 

IMPETUOUS, 

ISN'T HE? 



The slam of a door, the turn of a key, 

Reveals the Counts true identity/ 



77. 



VJ 



r^ 



WOW FOR MV FAVORITE PJSH, CHICKEN 
A LA COUNT/ SLURP/ SLURP/ 



s- 






SOMETHJNG 
TELLS Mt 
THERE'S A 
FOX >NTHE 
WOOPFi L£ / 



Of^ 



J 



\ 



\ 



I 



I 



\ 



W-L^ 



'< 



\* 



4 




s 



I HflM. h&Hi flR$T 




j Iglwrtl tH| lit in fcha F*tK c£ th* ttrr'ibl«.sn»«»* 
>jyj it blown t>.rau{h £w windo* by the brceie/ 




t -iuT t oont 

<UNPER5TANp: I 
SAw YOu« PlCTuM 

in The book amp it 

$AJP YOJ WEK£ Tht 

OWL. FRitKp Of 

F£AT«£Rep 
Cff6ATu«fiS / 



I'M A fiDX/ I SWlTCkiP TmC 
PfCTuM CAPTION Si Y'KNO«. 
I LOf I MORft FIATwCRfcP 
Fftlg HP* THAT WAY,' 



i 




He lands on his Act And, without A iter 
K«*ps right «m £en*ig down £h* Meek/ 

Nj. j_._j ' — "— - — 

OM PS. what A KSWF 1D 
GET Our OF THftRf .' iF I «A§ AS 

nastt as r*t count, rp pyr *v, 

NOfl IN MY £AK AMP »LOW 

mv **ajns- out.' 






. 






"N_ 



P\ 



EGBERT 




Sometime later, after hours have past. 
We catch «p with Egbert , safe at last.' 




are tie pictures tKit meet Egberts view 
Iilftfcjbccfc he no longer believes to be true/ 




V%\\ 'if / 




HERE ARE SOME MOM OF THOSE TWlSTSPPlCTUKES/ 
WEU, VOU CAN POOL SOME OF THE CHJCXENS SOMg 





GOODNESS, GWACtOUS/ 
I WONDER IF THERE'S 
ANY SANITY IN HJS 
FAMILY T CHICKENS JS 
THE CWA2 /EST PEOPLE. 
ANYHOW, HUH7 




EGBERT 



fowl is chec ked in his flight 
By a hand &afc seize* and holds him tijht / 

DON'T STOP ^ V* MEAN.' A WOLFS £CT 
ME, MR. MOUSE f I VOUi I'M A WOLF AMP I'M 
THERE'S A WOLF /S^0OiN0 TO EAT YOU/ 

AFTER MS.' 



O* 



Z— 



LIT THAT BE A LESSON TO YOU. 1 I KNOW THOSE 
PlCTURiS WERE SWITCHED.' I'M NOT AS STUFID 
; I LOOK ■- 1 THINK.' 



t 



s* 



t 



^J 



\\ 






oh. a wise guv, huh? 
well, no t1mip 
mouse can get 
Smart with m*, 
see/ tak£that< 
anp don't give 

IT BACK/ 



y 



•** 



<£> 



1 



4 



IJTM ZfeRO - I MEAN -NERO LOW-ER-OWL* THAT 
WAS A 3KAVE THING YOU PIP, KNOCKING OUT THAT 
ttOLF. 1 I'D LIKE TO CONGRATULATE -ER — 
GBONCANU -ER-LANGRON - 1 MEAN HOORAY/ 



7 



u 



SHUCKS, WHO'S 
AFRAID OF A T/mi 

/MOU hfBYS 

010 YOU SAY 

WOLF7 



^ 



Hi 



1 * 



^ 



x 




Th« tiny mouse will Always Squeak, 

A VMlf wilt always howl, 
A hoot will oe an owl's call. 
And cluck will be a i etui / 



M 



EGBERT 



• 





the great detective 







* * EXT R A* * 



fia, hvt «•« to 4* 1 7 3- 




iRfTEftViEW,' I'M A NgrtrfFAFfR man/ 




l m£an, go Ani ap; 

YOU PON't SAT.' YOU 

dont Say; ypu pvwr 

SAY, 1 <i'#Vi* 





ECBERT 



ftHATAM I SAYING? QUICK, TAKE DOWN THIS 
PRESCRIPTION - t MEAN, DESCRIPTION t 

PAR -, STRONGLY 
BUILT, ABOUT 
FOUR FEET,' 




COME, WE'RE TASTING WINE -ER, WASTING TJME/ 

THAT WAS PROFESSOR PEANUT WHO CALLED/ 

HE SAYS HE'S BEEN MtSSINS SINCE LAST 

NIGHT AND OFFERS $J,000 REWARD 

FOR HIS RETURN/ 

OF COURSE, IF T 

HEL7 YOU, I SHALL EXPECT 

SOMETHING FOKMYFAINS- 

SAY $999,99/ 



rO 



^j 



' 



^- -(A 




The call is so urgent , it brocks no delay/ 
In a jiffy or *utp, our friends are *w*y/ 





WELL, M£ WAPE IT - ER- TE PADE 
W(T — X MEAN, HERE WE ARE/ 

[7 




•f The house seems deserted , ■Qie occuj^nts gone 
The door sags on hinges, rusted and -worn/ 




EGBERT 



Our heroes walk into the damp, dark room, 
And grope their way tensely, enveloped ty gloom.' 



Then all of « sudd«o, -fch* room becomes br ighfc - 
A menacing figure stands there in tte light.' 



look our/ THE«es 

A PIG DAMP OPENING 
RtGHT JN FRONT OF 

ME.' 



GET YOUR HANP CUT 

OF MY MOUTH , YjDU 

POPS .' 



/^ 



Lk 



WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE? 




YOU ARE MISTAKEN, SIR.' 
kO CALL CAME FROM HERE.' 
I AMBASCOMB,TH£ 
&UTLER, ANP I WOULD 
KNOW.' 




i 




HALT, BASCOMS.OR I'LL SCOOT- 
ER •• BOOT- FLUTE -RR-- YOU'U. 
BE SORRY/ 





3 



ECBERT 




ECBERT 




EGBERT 




ice 1ST 




EGBERT 




A But Rollo doesnt paint -tie room- 
He paints a sign to stall their doom 






-^y^^jw 


§SMm 




^ 



EGBERT 



punnywuncw^puzz 




EGBERT 




Ecaurr 




EGBERT 





THXTS IT.' 


U Buy A TICKET TO THE MOVIES. 1 N 1 

_— MAYBE I'LL WIN THE il.OOO-- JB 


5 PRIZE 1 


^^THEN MY WORRIES WILL vflH 


P^" // 








4 fe)/ 


/~~^J? 








J*c$F 








EGBERT 




EGBERT 





EGBERT 



01*. DOCTOR. WHAT CAN V*1.98 AND MY OLD \ 


YOU DIVE MS TOR MV J UMBRELLA, AND THAT'S \ 


!^_STOMACH7 


j\ PROBABLY MORE THAN /' 






IT'S WORTH.' >» 






"Vf 






/fi 


d3 






: \o^- 




\/W A I /^t* 






y^^-^A^yO 




SU- 






I6B1ET 




EC8ERT 



aha; OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS.' MAYHAP I CAM 
SCROUGE A MSAL WITHOUT WORKING TOR IT.' 
NOT THAT I MIND WORKING ...'TIS JUSTTHAT 
I y».M TOO LIGHT FOR HEAVY 
WORK, AND TOO HEAVY FOR 
LIGHT WORK.' 




Two miles later, in much chastened mood , 
Bindle's sustained only by visions of food 




ECBERT 




EGBERT 




EGBERT 




wwvsd 



SO, STEAL MY APPLES 
WILL YE? I'LL FIX 
YE, GOL Dtr> 





Some folks work hardest in Bummer 
And others work hardest in fall. 

But he who wo»ks hard to Veep from 
working... 
Always works hardest of all .' 



ISBSftT 




FGBERT faced the Ma*ts of 
chilling wind as he hur- 
ri<rl in work in the Itsy Bitsy, 
Two-for-a-Nickel Candy Fac- 
tory. He swung open the door 
and hurrying into the long 
hall, he made his way past 
the many doors that led to 
the main part* of the factory. 
At the very end of this long, 
long hall, was a. tiny door. 
Egbert went through the tiny 
door into a tiny room. He 
closed the door quickly and 
then uttered a deep, happy 
sigh. 

Here, in this little room, 
was Egbert's heart's desire. 
To it he would steal many 
times during the day and sigh I 
with longing as he gated upon 
the walls which were cover- 
ed with pictures. Evety pic- 
ture was a warm, vivid pan- 
orama of the Southland. Hot 
sun blazed dotvtt on yellow 
beaches where men and 
maids took their ease with 
cool lemonades — where Palm 
trees cast hot, red shadows on 
the sand, and one could al- 
most hear the hum of bees 
and all the other drowsy, in- 
timate sounds of warmth. 

This was Egbert's sanctu- 
ary, this little room tucked 
away in the rear of the Itsy 
Bitsy, Two-for-a-Nickel Can- 
dy Factory. Here he dreamed 
at* lolling the days away in 



some warm corner of the 
Southland. Never again to 
feel the cold blasts of the 
North, never again to sneeze 
and snuffle and shiver. Ah, 
what bliss, what delight! 

A little clock in the cor- 
ner of the room began to 
tinkle. It was time for Eg- 
bert to begin his day's work 
in the Itsy Bitsy, Two-for-a- 
Nickle Candy Factory. Quick- 
ly he undressed and donned 
his working clothes, which 
consisted of a baseball uni- 




form and fielder's glove. 
Then, off he went to work, 
catching flies in the chocolate 
department. 

As he opened the door to 
the chocolate department, 
above the noise of dripping 
chocolate and cracking nuts, 
he heard loud voices, fliere, 
in the rear of the shop 
amongst cases and cases of 
chocolate bars, stood Nero 

Owl, MMI of th» hay BlLv. 



Two-for-a-Nickel Candy Fac- 
tory, and the Count, foreman 
of the chocolate room in the 
Itsy Bitsy, Two-for-a-Nickel 
Candy Factory. 

"Here he comes now!'* 
said the Fox, pointing an ac- 
cusing finger at Egbert as he 
hove into sight. Nero Owl 
grasped Egbert by the arm 
with one hand. With the 
other he pointed to the candy 
bar boxes at his feet and 
cried, "How conld yon moo 
this to flea — I mean — do 
this to me?" "It was easy." 
said Egbert with pride, **I 
just — Hey! What am I wir- 
ing?" 

Egbert looked down at *• 
candy boxes. All the e8n<*fy 
bars which should have bees) 
nice and shiny and bumpy 
with nuts, were crumbled 
and broken in their silver 
wrappers. 

"But I — I — '" began Kg- 
. bert in a bewildered tone. 

"Don't deny it!" shouted 
the Count, "you are in the 
pay of the LOOK, The Big- 
gest - Bar-of - Candy - for - a - 
Nickel Candy Factory, and 
you have sabotaged our choc- 
olate bars, you fiend!" 

"Go," said Nero Owl in 
a stern voice. "You are fired 
from the It»y Bitsy, Two-for- 
a-Nickel Fandy Caetory — «r 
— Candy Factory. Go, ami 



never darken o 11 r towels 
■gain!" 

Poor Egbert brokenly turn- 
erf away, and on leaden feet 
he paced the long corridor to 
the little room at the end. 
With no job he could never 
hope to save enough money 
for a vacation in the South. 
He entered the tiny room 
and slowly and sadly took 
off his working clothes and 
donned his street attire. Put- 
ting on the last of his thirty- 
two sweaters, and wrapping 
the third muffler around his 
neck, Egbert, with the tears 
streaming down his hack, bid 
a fond farewell to his little 
sanctuary in the rear of the 
Itsy Bitsy, Two-for-a-Nickel 
Candy Factory. 

Slowly he walked up the 
corridor to the exit door. To 
«Vt to the exit door, of course, 
he had to pass the door of the 
chocolate room, and when lie 
came opposite this door, he 
heard a strange sound coming 
from within. Egbert opened 
the door to say a last farewell 
to the room in which he bad 
worked so long, and what do 
you think he saw/ 

There in the middle of the 
room stood the Count, r ore- 
man of this, the chocolate 
room In the llsy bitsy, Two- 
for-a-Nickel Candy Factory. 
Egbert was about to speak 
when lie saw what the Count 
was doing. Willi a sly smile 
on his face, the Count was 
wielding a huge monkey 
wrench. As each chocolate l«tt 
came down the chute, gleam- 
ing and bumpy with nuts, the 
Ooiuil would grab it, and 



ECBERT 

working with furious haste, 
he would' loosen each nut 
with the monkey wrench. 

"So, it was you!" cried Eg- 
bert. "You are in the employ 
of the LOOK, The Biggest- 
Bar-for-a -Nickel Candy Fac- 
tory. You loosen the nuts in 
the candy bars so that they 
fall apart!" 

The Count swung around 
and with a vicious gleam in 
his eye, he slowly walked 
toward Egbert. And as he 
walked, he raised the monkey 
wrench higher and higher. 
Suddenly, he leaped and 
swung the monkey wrench 
at the defenseless chicken's 
head. Then, in his hour of 
peril, fortune favored the 
fowl. The tail of the monkey 
wrench twined around a 
piece of taffy which hung 
around the wall for exercise. 
The Count was thrown off 
balance and fell into a huge 
bowl of chocolate syrup. 

Nero Owl, hearing the 
commotion, rushed to the 
chocolate room to find the 
Count trapped in the syrup 
and held secure by the sticky 
stuff. Egbert pelted him with 
nuts, until. In the presence 
of Nero Owl he had confess- 
ed the nefarious scheme. 
Nero Owl turned to our hero. 
"My son," he said, "forgive 
me for doubting you. As a 
reward, you shall become 
cborcman of llie Kocolatc 
Fpoiu — 1 mean; — Foreman in 
the Chocolate Room in the 
Itsy Bitsy. Two-for-a-Nickel 
C a ri d y Factory, Southern 
Branch." 

"Oh," cried Egbert in ec- 



stasy. You mean I am go- 
ing to the South to work in 
the Southern Factory?" 

"Sust jo — ! mean — absotn- 
ly — er — Yup!" answered 
Nero Owl, beamingly. 

So our hero had his heart's 
desire— or did he? Let's look 
in on him some, months later 
as he comes out of the hot 
sun into the Itsy Bitsy. Two- 
for-a-Nickel Candy Factory, 
Southern Branch. We see him 
walk down the long hall to 
a tiny door. He goes through 
the door into a tiny room. 
Closing the door quickly, he 
utters a deep, happy sigh. 

Here in this little room 
was Egbert's heart's heart's 
desire. To it he wwild steal 
many times during the day. 




and sigh with longing as he 
gazed upon the walls which 
were covered with pictures, 
and every picture was a pic- 
ture of the North. Yes, our 
hero longed for the chill and 
the cheer of the crisp North- 
ern air.'Skiing, sleighing and 
snowball lights; hot dogs, hot 
chocolate and a glowing lire- 
side. So our hero gazed at the 
posters on the walls and 
sighed with longing in his 
room at the Itsy Bitsy, Two- 
fur-a-Nickel Candy Factory, 
Southern Branch. 



EGBERT 




EGBERT 



Vseoii pur h»)-o reaches the center of town , 
w And views the signs with bewildered frown 




EGBERT 




EGBERT 




/OH, MY GOODNESS.' ) 

*s THE LAPDER J-S 

J5 SLIPPED/L_ 


— ^j" 


2^ 


^-jfiyiy™ 




wP[) 


1 | \ Hj 








j^Mj 


I ]6 1 


ItjBpi 




^^>^\ 




TCuE* 





r\ Whether l>y accident ot by design, 

) J The groceries f iJl in the niek of time .' 





EGBERT 




Sq wk umx to the and of piw fable , , _ _ 
And w* give ycnatljis advice free... /( \^sj 

to 



EGBERT 



1 M :i i : 
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I'LL LOOK IN THESE BUSHES 
MAVBE I'LL — WELL, WELL 
WELL —A WELL.' 




A WISHING WELL.' GOSH. THAT MEANS I CAN MAKE 
A WISH.' WHAT SHALL IT BE? I HAVE MONEY 
ENOUGH.' I'M BRAVE ANP HANPSOME, POH'T , 
YOU THINK! - PON'T ANSWER THAT/_--f^' 

MAKE YOUR FIRST WISH.' 
I'LL KEEP SCORE.' 

THREE ARE ALLOWBP — 

TWILL LEAVE TWO 

MORE.' 





EGBERT 

An. elfin cry uxtknown to ftuta, 

A f Utli of light, * cr»tii, and then- 



COME, MY PRINCE, W£ ABE IN THE PO.WAIN OF ~\'. 
-THINE SWORN ENEMY, THE BLAC* kNlGHT.^/ 


P^1<5( 


^ WHY, COUNT, WHAT^S 
ARE yo^/ POING 
IN MY WISHT^^i 


1^ 


S&A 


rfflfl r - - 






EGBERT 




A few moments after the luiignt departs , 
From out of the woods a maiden darts.' 

I saw it all; the black knight is My 
Father — you must not meet h 
he will kill thee 

' youve 




EGBERT 






NO. THANKS, I NEVER EAT 
BETWEEN MEALS.' OOOF! 
WEIL, HERE I AM — FLAT 
ON MY FACE AGAIN.' 







M~7*&. 




All ike peofle youVe met ii> these stories 
Wish you farewell with a sigh .' 

But they'll See you again — 
Watch -the newsstands for when.' 

I So -until the next issue, BYE-BYE! 



I Will Show You How to 

Learn RADIO 

jby Practicing in Spare Time 



BBi 



»«b 



**ftr. 




KNOW *M>lO-MikSHCcea± 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 



Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing," and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio." See how 
N.R.I, trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 

Futur. for Trained HUn .* Bright 
in Radio, Tafavlaion, Electronic* 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many B«iinn«rt Soon Mak* $3. $10 
a Waak EXTRA In Spar* ~ 



MAIL COUPON f 



My Cour>. Inclwdas Traininc in 
TELEVISION > ELECTRONICS 
FREQUENCT 




Ifisr pecxETWum 



Wartime battery research packs 
giant power into midget space 

ELECTRONIC experts have lately outdone 
themselves in giving us "vest pocket" 
. They have made possible hearing 
sily concealed in the palm of the hand. 
They have designed radios the size of a cigarette 

i. And now they give us a postwar edition 
of the amazing Handie-Talkie-famed 
GI sending and 

A key to these accomplish 

"Eveready" batter::?*. One of these store- 
rooms of power, the Tveready" 
"Mini-Max" battery, weighs only 1 V 2 

i, Yet, size for size, it is the most 
powerful "B" battery ever made. 




EVEREADY 



